JAMESON-2004_final 47 by unknown
46 CHAPTER 10 
 
EVENTS: FALL AND WINTER OF 1896 
 
 So many things happened that fall and winter. In September of 1896, the liberal 
government brought in Dukhobors and Galatians as new settlers. Tom and I went to 
Lacombe to see them. They were a wild looking people, dressed in unbleached cotton 
with loose trousers and long coats, belted at the waist with a leather belt. They wore 
sandals on their feet, and were very dark skinned with long black hair. They were called 
Europeans, but I had to ask my brother what part of Europe they came from; he told me 
southern Europe. They got off the train when it stopped at Lacombe, to walk around as 
they were bound for Edmonton and the North Country. Such a change of climate for 
them; they would have to wear their sheep skins before long, I thought. We had seen 
Russians when we arrived in New York who looked like them and they all wore sheep 
skins. It was only the Galatians who came to Alberta, the Dukhobors stayed mostly in 
Saskatchewan; I don’t think I ever saw a Dukhobor up here. The Galacian’s were 
originally Russians, who founded a colony in Galacia, a province of old Austria. 
 That spring, Joe and Nat Jameson left for the Saskatchewan River to wash for 
gold, and John followed in June. That was the spring, that John lost the sight of his right 
eye. After it healed up, he went north too. It seemed lonely without the boys, as they used 
to come up quite often. Mr. and Mrs. Chapman left early that summer as well. The Ross’s 
lived a mile and a half further down the valley, so we were the only young people left. 
Mr. and Mrs. Mahaffey were also neighbours but lived about three miles east and south 
of us on the other side of the valley. Nat Jameson came early in the fall from the river, his 
mother had come up from Ontario that summer and was staying with her daughter, 
Mrs.Chapman, in their new home near the Haines Ranch. Later on, about the middle of 
November John and Joe came home. There were quite a few dances and parties that 
winter at the neighbours houses. 
 Shortly after the party we had for my father’s birthday, Nat Jameson came up one 
evening with an invitation from Mrs. Chapman for us girls to go and spend Christmas 
with them. We had become well acquainted with Mrs. Jameson by this time, having been 
to visit her, and as she was going to Chapman’s as well and john was driving, my father 
and stepmother consented to our going. We were to start right after breakfast on the 
morning of the 23 of December. It would take all day to get there. The worst part was 
getting to the trail, used by coal teams from the Red Deer River to Lacombe which went 
down Pleasant valley. We had to break through the timber on the east side of the valley 
and travel north and east to the coal trail. That took most of the morning and it was quite 
cold, although the sky was clear and the sun was shining. When the sun went down it was 
very cold. John said it was at least twenty degrees below zero. 
